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FOR A 
HO: se BEEN CUT OF PTRAIN= 
FOUR SEARS PON'TCHA 


y 
BUT YOU BETTER START 
SHOOTING THE PICTURES! 
EVEN & CAN'T up age, THIS 


rates is pending 
rademark of Atlas 


WE'RE WELL AWARE OF YOUR 
SWE. Drepamane 
STORY-- ONE MORE 
RELEVANT! 


moe PT 
THie ABOIENMBNT CELT SINCE J¥4 F\ te ony eon ey oy tes 
WER STUER WITH IT Ai SHOW RBGUT A TOUR OE AY 9 


(2 THEY COULON’: 
CARE 4E6¢ ABUT 


Ce nail 


1H BNOLIGH TO MAKE 


wue' 
eh IONS INTHE OE 
“AND TO TREAT 
HIS ONLY SON LIKE ONE OF 
HIS COMMOeW Bec.Eees! 


NE 

MIGTER GLYMPIC SHOWS 
M ONE GF His FANCY 
vate See 


IN BRP 
TIME JUST TO GET ‘EM, 
SQUIRMIN' IN THEIR, 
BIKINIS! 


TELL YOU WHAT, GIRLS--L'LL GIVE 
YOU SOMETHING TO WRITE 
\CABOUT BESIDES MY OL MAN-- 


encepiere a. 
PORN THAT MADE 


WHAT'D I 
TELL you?! 


SWIMMIN' Z 
AWAY LIKE 7 Re [WITH WHAT IZ! A 
FLIPPER! : BS /gToRy. ABOUT-A 


WAGHED- UP 
SWIMMER NHO 
a CRN HES 


70 MAKE 
EAE TO 
OVE IM STILL 
Trt 


400K / THAT WAVE'S 
HEADING STRAIGHT 
TOWARD HIM WATEN, 


OWT! 5 
utd i HAT. 
; y. 
4 IT CAME OUT 
OF NowHERE!) 


ANA i ine! 
, Me HAD ATS 
(TS NO USE! HE fi - 
CAN'T HEAR US! HE o 
He WE'RE 


hk Sts: e 

BUT, AS A BOVE-WEARY FrAliL & 
SANPERS NEARS Hs TIVE, 
THE DORILL-BIT STRIKES la 
WNEXPLICABLE CAVITY IN THE OCEAN 
FLOOR, INL EASHING A HITHERTO 
WNOISCOVERED BACTE 


SO SWIFTLY, THE ee DEEPER AND DBEPER| |--UINTIL WITH HIS LUNGS BURSTING| 
lod WOE T AND INTE) HE PLUNGES, /E | SINGLE OF 
ie eee 


PULLING. pe Nye ar ot 
bad By A 
NS CBTAW i? 


Hiyciod HEAVEN HE CAME BACK TO THE SLI@EACE IN 
A HURRY AND WE WERE jou TO PLILL HIM OUT f 
(A TO MOUTH f 


pug GIVING HIM MOWTS 
OT THE BOAT wae TO THE MARIN: 


MY GOD! MY HAND | 
ITS GROWING 
SCALES // 


Wholly 
5 pat 


E> 
= 
Fa 


HE'S MOVING His HEAD. 
WE'D. A ib CALL AN iM NOT SURE WHAT 
ree ANCE f ia TEL PAPPENED! ITALL CAME 
HOW Pye <i ‘6 BEEN SO FAST! 50 Gea 50 ee DOWN, THERE? 


FIAY BACK] DON 
TOUCH ME AB) 


‘T 
ef 
vi 


HELP HIM, 
My AFRO! 
Hes 


if 
Mi da or 


ol ‘EEL. WE SHOULD 


iy, BUT I HEY, YO) GIRLS ¥ | THAT WAS CLOS@/ We've GOT 
NOTIAY THE POLICE OR A NEED HELP 7! \ | 
s HOSPITAL / |S MR, GANDERS 

ey 5 a OR, 


SICK 
SOMETHING FL 


cy 


NEGATIVE! HES 
JUST GOT A LITTLI 
ZA /bb { WELL GET, HOTEL 
HIM TO A BacToR! 4 THEN WE'LL: PHONE IN 
x THE STORY / = 


NCE GOING, DUSTY! 

BLWUAY BCORIAN 
30 'BUGY LOCKIN’ 

AT WHAT'S IN YOUR, 
BIKINI ~~ 


ene, 


LATER, AG THE DELIRIOUS. 

SANDERS LIES ON A LIVING 
ROOM COLICH WITH AN Alm 
CONPITIONER. NEARBY... 


L MUST GET A BocToR 
FOR HIM! TLL Do My BEST, 
TO FIND ONE WHO CAN seit 
KEEP HIS MOWTH SHUTS 

4 


HI CAN'T REACH His 
FATHER*-AND HE'S 
BURNING UP WITH 
FEVER / 
INA LIGHT 
SLEEPER ~~ 
SO LM SURE TO 
HEAR HIM IF HE 
STARTS PLAYIN’ 
MONSTER. 
MOVE AGAIN! 


NOW THIS CHICKS 
GONNA ered AIM 


ee 


ET ME DOW/ 


waies Pet, 


Wik Bet QVAS es 


on 
YOU'LL NOT 
DOUBLE-cROSS 
HélL BLAZER 
AGAIN f 


1 RBAP Your BUT HURRY UP! 
WE CAN'T LeT fim rene d 


LISTEN ! I DON'T KNOW AH, YOU RECOGNIZE ME! 
Riis YOU'RE HERE-OR| | oops base ‘3 FEAR YOU'! 


MY THE COSTLME -— 
BUT I WA 1 PART 


YANT Ate 
OF YOu 


TTER THAN THAT. 


WITH Your 
AlBo We CAN 


1A) eT 
YOUR FATHER-- 
AND BECOME 


ORE 


'RE A FOCL, SANDERS. 
YOU ALWAYS HAVE BEEN 
EVER SINCE YOU REFUSED 
TO THROW THAT RACE JN 
VAC / 


FOOL! LISTEN To Me ! 

I'VE A PLAN=-A PLAN TO 

‘HELP YOU OPPOSE YOUR. 
FATHER { 


HOWEVER, THE SEARING RAY Fi 
WEAPON HAS A, MOST STARTL/) 
FORM -- 50 (7 


XX WHA--?) THAT LASER BLAST ONGE NOZE TO 
Wee RIED, You TO. tn il 


A, i 


[ _[ LOON'T KNOW WHATS HAPPENED 
f <{ 10 you-- 


BUT SOMEHOW, NOW. 
YOU'RE MORE THAN A MATEH 
FOR MES 


ras 


=-IT WILL. WORK To OKAY, DON 
OUR ADVANTAGE! 


FAM LLP WITH ME, 
AND WE'LL TAKE YOUR 
OLD MAN FOR EVERY. 
THING HE'S GOT f 


IAT DOYOU SAY. 
CMON, SPEAK UP 


1) | LISTEN tO 
REASON / 


BUT THATS ANOTHER STORY, FISH 
FACE ! MAYBE TLL TELL 


OFF 


YOu ABOUT 
e CCE ae ZL FINISH 


BUT THE THREATS 
FALL FLUTILELY LIPON 
A CREATURE INCAPABLE 
OF UNDERSTANDING! 


a 


=-URGING THE MAN- MONSTER: 

TO RETURN TO THE SOURCE 

OF THE SENSATION = PLEASING 
HEAT to 


WITHOUT HUMAN CONSCICUSNEES, SLOWLY, PAINFULLY, AGIRL WHO LEFT HIM, YET WHOM| 
QUESTIONS OR |» THE MAN THE MEMORY OF A FOR SOME INCOMPREHENSIBLE 
MONSTER FOLLOWS PRIMORDIAL 

INSTING: G 


= 


Le ve AND 
REENTERS 
Z THE FLAMING 
\q BUILDING!) 
BANGER ‘ 


i - =-UNTIL_ I'VE 
_ ‘ y RESCLIED THE 
. GIRL LOCKED 
S, ‘ “ WITHIN, THE 
Bt 4 Se NEXT ROOM! 


BUT THE QUESTION BRINGS 
NO ANSWER --AND SO, THE 
AN MOnSTER ENDS HIS 


MATS Ni STAY BACK, 
oy { rey oR. Rd 
MY MOTEL f aman 
WHERE'S THE Sy 

FIRE Og» 


MOVE IN ON 
HER--BUT keer 


dred he: 


RR 
Mf 


LooK AT My 
BUILDING / 
IE THe A 


Warts’ 
OPEN mike? 


ieasresg ssn 
Te Kita 7/ Si 7@ BE cow 


Sl 


MOUNT PALOMAR A WORKING TRIBUTE TO MAN'S CUR/OUS 
WATURE, \7S HUGE TELBGCOPES SCAN THE HEAVENS, 
SEARCHING FOR (NTELLIGENT L/P,’ 


BUT COULD IT BE THEIR LENSES ARE 
TRAINED IN THE WRONG DIRECTION ? 


FoR AN INTELLIGENT BEING STANDS AT THE 
BASE OF THIS GREAT OBSERVATORY / 


“THAT HUGED COMED STRUCTURE 
‘ON THE MOUWTAIM TOP... 1 HAVE SEEN 
NOTHING LIKE |T SINCE, COMING 
TO THE SURFACE 

WORLO, 


THERE SEEMS TO BE Sout 
SORT OF SCNT: AOUIPMENT 
WITHIN 


7 THE MASTERS WHO SENT ME ON THIS. 
MISSION FROM BENEATH THE EARTH'S 
SURFACE WiLL BE INTERESTED \\) 


FOR IF I AM CORRECT THIS CYLNDER 


POINTING SKYWARD JS-AN OPTICAL 
a OEWEE! 


BUT WHAT 

COULD THE HUMANS BE 
TUOYING © T WILL 
INVESTIGATE AURTHER.! 


WHEN T VOLUNTEGREO BUT I NEVER 


Tt THE 
bank i 5 FOR THIS M/SSION, T IMAGINED IT WOULD 
ELATION IS ' REALIZED THERE WAS J BE ANYTHING LIKE 4M 
GANGER INVOLVED |’ By THIS! oe 


Shorr 
LIVED! 


WHAT 18 THIS. : j 7ron THe 
THESE HUMANS ARE ‘THE LAST THING L HUMANS WILL \ 
i" q WANT |% To BE FOUND ASSUMES AM 
INTHE MIDST OF ALL i THE MURDERER, 
[cl , ANDEVEN IFT / 
SUCH GROTESQUE en THe 
k's BA a WITH, THEM, THEY 
T. MUROER,“ 5 i WOULD NOT "/ 


LAN 


NONE OF THE 
LINES ARE 
OWN. 


THEN WHY HASN'T 
ANYONE BEEN ABLE TO 
REACH PALOMAR BY PHONE ?, 


OH MY GOD, MIKE! 
(T'S LIKE A 
BUTCHER'S SHOP 
IN THERE! THEY'VE 
ALL BEEN TORN 

TO SHREDS! 


ALL THROUGH THE NEXT DAY, BOG BEAST 
FLEES THE SCENE OF DEVASTATION. 


1AM A SCIENTIST, AN EXPLORER! 
BUT HERE ON THE SURFACE WORLO 


WHAT.IS TAS? 

A FEMALE IN THE SAME 

GARB AS THOSE 'T FOUND 

OBAD AT THE MOUNTAIN 

LABORATORY. 15 SH 
DEAD? 


NO... SHE 1S 

BREATHING, THISONE 

IS LUCKY TO HAVE 
ESCAPED’ 


NO BON'T,” YOU'LL 
Yh. RUIN EVERYTHING / 


I REGRET HAVING TO@O. 
THAT, BUT T HAD NO 
CHOICE! 


T JUST HOPE I HAVE 
NOT WARMED HER / 


ANG HGH ATOPA wua| [WHar Kino oF 
NEAR MT. AALOMAR.. MANIAC COULD: 


RiLL SO 
IRUTALLY if , 


HE MUST BE 
A BEING WITHOUT 
A soul 


PAPA THE GREEN EARTH, THE VAST EXPANSES, ) 
f; mah “THE BRIGHT SKIES / 
D “er i 


ITISALL SO 


‘ANO WHERE'S 
THE GIRL? 


HOW COULD 
THIS BE? 
ABEAST IN THE 


ITIS AS 1F SHE 
EERENT , 


Ss TWO OM 
‘ ‘benes! THE BLOOD STAINED 5 


CLOTHES THE ‘ie 
- OF MER SEAT THAT LOOK IN HER EYES! THERE'S A GIRL, TRAPPED. 
SHE wus INSIDE THAT ANIMAL'S BODY.’ 
1 Magee oa (Gime “~ 
Onrsevr! Jom 


% 


WITH @AUTAL PURPOSE 
THE SHE-WOLF CLAW!S 
AT THE BO@ BEAST'S 
COMPAGTED SKIN.” 


BUT INTHE 
FRENZY OF 


HAVE To = 
KEEP HER AWAY.’ 2 


.TRY NOT TO 
WARM HER! 


‘OH My.@oo)! \\F WE COULD JUST 

WOULD you | A/ND-HIM. WE'VE 
GOT THE 
EQUIPMENT 


AS THE POLICE PREPARE AN OFFENSIVE, 


THE SHELL ~ BOG BEAST STARES 
OQUTINTO THE NIGHT! 


HAPPEN? I 
WANTED ONLY TO: 


COMMUNICATE 
WITH THESE PEOPLE! 


OUR KNOWLEDGE 
WITH THEA A 


AIM. 
LOW! TRY 
TO KNOCK 
THE ROCKS 
OUT FROM 

UNOER 

HIM 


IT'S THE BOG 
“THE CREATURE THAT ‘ 
DEMOLISHED WORLOLY ‘MON, MEN! 
PICTURES 2 Le ie adaer. THE 
5 BAK S 


BUTOVER 
AT WORLDLY, 
THIS PLACE 


UMMEOIATELY’ Sill "I CANNOT BLAME 
f THEM! THE SIGHT OF 


THOSE BU; 
BOONES WOULD SCARE 
ANY, SANE BEING / 


BUT WHILE 
1.0 NOT WISH 
To Beal 
THEM... 


AND WITH STRENGTH BORN "TERROR 
PROM BONE OF LIVING t 3 TWO Tow Au 
UNGER THE POTENTGRAVITY ARQ} a 
OF THE BARTH'S CORE... Se eae 


BUT I musT 
BREAK FREE, 
OR THEY WILL 
iL ~~ 


CHAS, 


FROM THE AALL, Jel 


PULL 
THOSE ROPES 
TIGHTS 


GOOD WORK, ure 'S NOT FOR US TO 
BOYS! HE'S IDE! WE ge HAVE 


| SETTER ANYTHING 
THAT CAN kite LIKE 
THAT GIVES ME THE 
CREEPS! 
4 


HE CAME TO EXPLORE THE SURFACE 
WORLD! HE CAME TO STUDY MAN! 
BUT NOW, HES MAN'S PRISONER! 


THE BOG BEAST... ALONE... 
FRIENOLESS DOOMED f 


NEVER 


